CHAPTER V
OU are leaving?" Sarah said at breakfast

"TTOU are!
JL    "Yes/1

"My headache was of no avail?"
"I should regret your having had a headache."
"I had a delicious dinner, on a tray in bed, accom-
panied by a hot-water-bottle and a detective story. It
was a bad detective story, because I have already
read all good detective stories except the one to
come* It was a particularly bad detective story, for,
though I had spotted the criminal before the Inspec-
tor or the amateur, I didn't feel clever, A detective
story must either make you feel how clever the
author is or how clever you are, Being an addict,
I prefer a clever author to a clever me/'
There was a silence. A comfortable silence filled
with bacon and marmalade and the headlines of the
papers.
"Where exactly is Riga?" asked Sarah,
"In the office of The Times."
They munched on*
"I am leaving this morning/* he said
"Leaving?"
"Lisa very kindly ordered the motor/*
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